
4--The Road to Klondik wheeler. Four wheels would inJve left
four tracks whero the cab turned on to
the drivo right here. "

"I see, " exclaimed Larnpkin in a
tone of admiration. "What do you
make of it?"

"A note," said Hendricks. He smiled
at the very weakness of his joke, but
his smile immediately gave place to a

serious, studious expression.
"Whoever it was drovo in that way. "

Hendricks indicated the same sort of
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A window sash was raised iu Ralph
Benton's room up stairs, and ne looked
out.

"What's the matter down there?" ho
asked.

"Oh, brother, something must have
happene d in tho garden!" replied Miss
Bentou. "Agnes heard the report of a
revolver. "

"Agnes Miss Hastings must have
made a mistake," said tho youug man
slowly. "When did you hear it?"

"About an hour ago," replied Miss
Hastings. She was wondering why his
voice sounded so strange to her.

"Wake papa," Alice Benton called
up to him, "and come down. The u

are going to search tho grounds.
Oh, I wish we didn't live so far out! I
haven't seen a policeman near hero in
a month. "

The window sash fell with a crash.
Ralph Benton had disappeared.

"Your father," Miss Hastings ex-

plained to her friend, "went down the
back stairs just before I heard the re-

port He has not returned, and that is
the reason I became so anxious. "

"About au hour ago, did you gay?"
asked Alico Benton.

"I think it was about that time."
Miss Benton looked at Montcastle.
"Did you see him?" she asked. "I

thought perhaps"
"Tho governor is not in his room or

in the laboratory," Ralph interrupted
as he came across the veranda. He wore
a light overcoat with upturned collar,
and the rest of his attire bore evidence
of his having hastily dressed.

"Miss Hastings thinks the report
came from the direction of tho north
walk," said Stanwood. "It is no use
looking elsewhere just now. Come on,
Bentou. Leave Montcastle with tho
ladies. "

The last words came from the speaker
after he had disappeared in the shrub-
bery among the shadows of the tall
trees.

Ralph made a step or two in the same
direction. Tin n he seemed to change his
mind and instead walked down to the
fountain iu the center of the grounds.

Miss Hastings, who was looking at him
wonderingly, saw him rest his hands on
tho dge of tho basin and look down
into t he water. Presently he stood erect,
turn.nl and slowly came back toward
them. Just then they heard a startled
whistle from Stanwood.

Ralph paused while yet several yards
from the others.

"He must have made a discovery of
some sort," he said. "I say, Stanwood,

's the matter?"
Miss Hustings noticed that his voice

seemed to break w hen he raised it in
calling to Stanwood.

"Gentlemen, I think you'd better
come down here, "came in a guarded
tone from tho searcher

"Oh, no! Don't leave us!" cried Alice
Benton. "I cannot hear it."

"What Is it, Stanwood?" asked K::lph.
"Tho ladies refuse to be left alone. "

Stanwood came out of the shrubbery.
"Something awful has happened,"

he said, looking at Miss Bentou. "Bo
prepared"

"Father!" gasped Miss Benton.
Stanwood hesitated and glanced y

at Ralph.
"Out with it, " said Ralph, turning

his face toward the house.
"I found your father," said Stan-

wood. "He has been murdered."
"Are you sure it was he?" asked

Ralph.
"Quite 6ure. Ho is lying under the

large oak in tho middle of tho north
walk. "

Miss Benton's head sank to Miss
Hastings' shoulder, and she uttered a
low moan. Suddenly she raised her
head and stared at Montcastlo questiou-ingl-

"I don't believe it, "said Montcastle.
"I shall go and see. "

"Hold on!" The command came
from Ralph. "I presume fetanwood
knows what he is talkiug about. We
must be careful and not do anything
which would stand in the way of police
investigations. Many a valuable clew
has been lost by too many people being
on the spot before dotcctives arrive. Wo

will notify the authorities at once.
He'll have to lie where ho is till" -

"Oh, brother, " protested Miss Ben-
ton, "can't yon have him brought into
the house?"

"He is quito right," Montoastle put
in. "If your father is dead, It would
not help matters to movo him. You la-

dies ought to go in. "
"Oh," cried Alice, "I cannot bear to

think of it, and you and I"
"Hash!" interrupted Montcastle in a

cautions whisper. "Remember your
promise." He drew her arm into his
and started toward tho house. The
whispered warning escaped Miss Has-
tings, for Ralph was telling Stanwood
what ought to be done. Stanwood
agreed to stand guard at the end of the
north walk, while Ralph escorted Miss
Hastings to the houso and informed tho
police.

"You see," Ralph explained, "I
want the thing sifted to the bottom in
tho best possible way. I I want to
know who did it arxl bring tho crim-

inal to justice Am I not right, Stan-
wood?"

"Quite," returned Stanwood. "I pre-snm- o

you will employ Minard Hen-

dricks. He is wonderful. Nothing es-

capes him. "
Ralph hesitated. Miss Hastings saw

a strango expression cross his sallow
faco.

"I I don't know, " ho stammered.
"Of course well, I presume the polico
will know if it is necessary."

"I should have Hendricks by all
means, " Stanwood advised. "I see by
tho papers that he is in tho city. He is
undoubtedly .the finest detectivo in
America. "

Ralph gave his arm to Miss Hastings.
"All right," said ho, "if tho police
think it necessary. I I don't want any-

thing left undone. "

apartments of his friend, Dr. Larnpkin,
the bypuotio physician. He roused the
janitor and went hastily up to his
friend's bedroom.

"Wake up, old maul" he called out
as he rapped loudly.

The doctor opened the door and looked
into the dimly lighted corridor.

"Oh, it's you, eh? What's up? Is the
house afire?"

" You are funny when you are only
half asleep, " Hendricks jested "Let
me in. Wo mustn't wake the entire
block. You wero yelling at the top of
your lungs. "

"Was I? Your loud rapping made me
think the building was tumbling down. "

Hendricks entered and closed the door
after him.

"Why, it must be what time is
it?" asked tho doctor, fumbling among
the bric-a-bra- c on the mantelpiece for a
match.

' 'Three o'clock, " answered the detect-
ive. "Put on your clothes. I want your
assistance again. "

"What's up?"
"Another murder. "
"Where?"
"East Orange, N. J. It's only half

an hour from here. I want to catch the
first train on the other side; boat leaves
pretty soon. "

Dr. Larnpkin began dressing hurried- -

iy.
"Who's the victim?"
"Old Jacob Benton, a wealthy in-

ventor. You've seen his name men-
tioned in connection with electrio ex-

periments and photographic improve-
ments. That's all I know about him.
My information was in the shape of a
telegram from the chief of police over
there. I understand Benton was having
a sort of house party, and there will be
a good many people to take in all at
once. You have helped me often with
your impressions of character. I seem
to be lacking in that sort of judgment.
What I get is always through external
evidence. "

"Bosh I can't help you in the least. "
"Get into those duds," said Hen-

dricks. "I have no time to arguo with
yon. If it hadn't been for you hypnotiz-

ing Vhidby in the Strong murder case,
I never should have got on to the track
of Farleigh. You are too modest, my
friend. You are a gold mine. "

Dr. Larnpkin 'darted into a cur-
tained alcove and presently reappeared
fully dressed.

"I'm ready," he said. "I'd rather
watch you unravel a skein of tangled
circumstances than to hypnotize mil-
lionaires at a fortuno a sitting, and if
I can help send your euphonious name
on down to posterity and up to prosperi-
ty as a great and shi"

"Let up!" Hendricks cautioned as he
took hold of the door latch. "Don't let
tho entire building know we are out
after game. We might be troubled with
a score of reporters over there. "

They succeeded in catching tho de-

sired boat and train and in half an
hour were approaching tho Benton
homestead in the outskirts of East
Orange. It was a great, two storied
brick building, with a gothic roof and
an L. In front was a wide, well kept
lawn, and behind stretched quito an ex-

tensive piece of woodland.
Hendricks waved his hand toward

the reur.
"A good, bang up place for a kill-

ing," he said, as if talking to himself.
"It happened outside of the house,

then?" said Larnpkin.
"So my telegram tells me, and back

there. "
The gray of early morning was just

beginning to show a suggestion of yel-
low. The dew upon the grass looked
hard and white like frost. From the
street tho two men could see that the
front part of tho houso was lighted.
They had reached a small gato opening
into the central walk, that led to tho
front door, and Larnpkin put out his
hand to open it

"Wait," said Hendrick, his broad
brow wrinkling thoughtfully. "Tho
carriage gate down there at tho corner
of the lot shows indications of not hav-
ing been olosed carefully. The gardener
who has kept this lawn and shrubbery
in such perfect trim would not go to
bed leaving a gato like that."

"Yon have the eye of an eagle,"
laughed Larnpkin.

"Come on," said the detective, lead-
ing his companion down the sidewalk
to the gato mentioned. He stood for a
moment critically studying the walk
and the gutter at the edge of tho street;
then he smacked his lips thoughtfully
and opened tho gate.

"I thought you usually went directly
to the scene of a murder and traced de-

velopments from there," remarked the
doctor.

"I make a habit of never allowing a

thing to pass mo till I see a logical
reason for it," Hendricks responded.
Then Larnpkin heard him utter a low
exclamation as ho bent close to be
drive and carefully sighted over tho
surfaco of the grass to tho house. ' 'I
say, doctor," ho said in a tone of satis-
faction, "do you sco nothing in tho ap-

pearance of that grass worth noting?"
Dr. Larnpkin imitated the deteetivo

in stooping and sighting over tho lawn,
and then, with a smilo of defeat, said:

"I must uckuowledgo I do not. I am
not a cow or a horse, and therefore"

Hendricks interrupted him with ' a
good humored laugh.

"Don't you see that tho dew glistens
white and silvory like a broad sheet of
frost over tho lawn?"

"Of course. That's plain enough."
"Well, don't you sen two vaguo par-

allel lines about five feet apart, wliero
the dew has been disturbed, leading
from this point to the front door?"

"Yes, I do now carriago wheels or
a wagon."

Heudricks stooped and examined tho
grass, plucking blades of it and hold-
ing them close to his eyes.

"Hansom cab," ho said, drawing
himself up, "and rubber tired.''

"How to yon know that?" aBked the
doctor.

"Iron tires would have bruised the
grass. I ean tell it was a hansom

the tracks werp made, by. a two

Dr. Goldberg & Go. Compelled

to Take Larger Offices to

Accommodate the

Patients.

Have Leased New Ones in the
Shattuck Building, 207 and

209 North Washington
Street.

Which Are Nicely Fitted Up and
Open For Business.

As has been predicted In the columns of
this paper, Dr. Goldberg & Co.. of Petrolt,
who opened a permanent branch here are
doing such au extensive practice, compell-

ing them to seek larger quarters conse-

quently have leased for a long term, offices

in the Shattuck building, into which they,
moved last Wednesday morning. Thelri.
practice is 60 large that Dr. Wesley, who
for years has been identified with the De4

trolt office, is comiDg to assist Dr. Goldberg.
The prediction of their success was due

to the fact that they are all well known
throughout the entire state and many
of the people of this county have doctored
with them in their Detroit office; ever
physician connected with the institution hF,

a graduate from a recognized medical col-

lege; they are the only ones who are will-

ing to wait for their pay until a cups is

effected; neither do they under any consid-

eration accept any incurable cases. 11 your
case is found Incurable you will be told so

in all kindness.
Men suffering with loss of vitality, vari-

cocele, seminal weakness, stricture, blood

poison, skin diseases or any disease affect-
ing the genito urinary organ, weak back,
grarel, catarrh and unnatural discharges,
intlammation and other painful conditions,
rendering the patient unable to do work and
offtimes an untimely grave, receive scientific
treatment, prompt relief and permanent
cure.

Women suffering from female weakness,
lassitude, lucorrbcea (whites), displacements
or ulceration of the womb, neuralgia, head-
ache, dizziness, backache, fainting spells,
dark spots before and dark rings under the
eyes, will find a speedy and permanent
cure, as the doctors are specialists in these
diseases.

All affections of the throat and lungs also
treated, as well as diseases of the rectum,
such as piles, ulcerations, fissure, fistula
and prolapse cured without the knife or de-

tention from business.
Iu conversation the doctor said: "I am

more than pleased with the results accom-
plished in this office, and Ir have a right to
be, when you take everything Into consid-
eration. At first I hesitated about coming,
aa I knew Shiawassee county has been
visited periodically by specialists,
magnetic healers, traveling doctors, faith
cures and others who professed to accom-
plish wonderful things, who would come
and remain for a couple of weeks and then
leave for parts unknown. But my friends
insisted that 1 should come, and I did so
with the determination of remaining and
establishing a permanent branch, if it was
necessary to remain six months without set-la- g

a patient; this county can support more
than one specialist, providing they under-
stand their business and treat the people
right; every day some patient comes to my
office and tells me that Dr. was
here, and after remaining a short while
would leave. Such a state of affairs is cer-
tainly very unfortunate; but I cannot for
the world see how anybody can intrust their
lives and money to some unkown specialist
just because he advertises himself as such.
As for me, 1 do not want anybody to con-
sult me until they first find out who I am
and where Pm from; our Detroit Institute Is
known all over the county and If the peo-
ple will take the trouble to telephone there
they can find out all about us.

"Since logatlng there (Detroit) 27,391
cases called on us for consultation, of which
24,117 have been entirely cured, 1,406 re-

jected as Incurable, 1,768 are still taking
treatment and rapidly improving. Of
course you understand these figures were up
to Oct. 1, "J7.

"Yes, Mtj We moved to our preseut
lot ation in the Shattuck building, 207 and
209 North Washington street, Wednesday
morning, Oct. 20, nd we are very much
pleased with the change. Our hours will
be dully irom I a. m, to 8 p. m.; Sundays
from LU a. m. to 8 p. m., ami will be a per-
manent branch office of 291 Woodard Ave-
nue, Detroit."
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several times Then, getting no
she decided to wake some one.

Mr. Stanwood, a guest of the house,
roomed across tho corridor. She went
to his door and rapped.

She knew he was sleeping soundly,
for it was several minutes before she
heard him rise. He opened the door
slightly.

"Who is it?" he asked.
"It's I, Mr. Stanwood Miss Has-

tings," sho explained apologetically.
"I I heard a loud report in the garden
about an hour ago. It sounded like a
revolver, and as Mr. Benton Mr. Jacob
Benton went out about that tiino and
has not returned I was afraid something
might have happened to him. some
burglar or"

"Ob, I presume not!" said tho young
man lightly. "It may have been some
one shootiug at cats. They have been
very noisy in the neighborhood lately."

"I I don't think it was that," said
tho young lady, "and really I am so
nervous that I should be very grateful
if you would get up and see about it. I
have rung several times, but tho serv-
ants seem not to have hcaroL-- "

"Oh, certainly 1" exclaimed Stan-
wood. "I'll be ready in a minute."

She was waiting for him, her head
enveloped in a shawl, when ho emerged.

"I believe I'll go down stairs with
you, " she said. "The others must be
up, for I think I heard voices outside. I
don't like to bo left alouo up here."

"You are nervous," replied Stan-
wood. "Comoou, then; we'll soon clear
it up. "

She followed him down the carpeted
stairs into the large, dark hall below.
He turned on the electric light. No one
was iu the library or the adjoining
drawing room, but low voices were
hoard outside. Passing through the sit-
ting room, which lay beyond the draw-
ing room toward the rear, they met Mr.
Montcastle and Miss Alice Benton en-

tering at a door that opened on to a side
veranda. Both of them were dressed as
if they were prepared for a journey.

"Hello!" cried Stanwood. "What's
the trouble outside?"

"Trouble?" echoed Montcastle. "I
I don't know. What do mean?
The fact is, Miss Benton and I" His
words failed him. Ho fumbled with the
buttons of his ulster und stared at them
through the seinidarkuess. Miss Benton
leaned on his arm, put her haudkerohief
to her faoe and was silent.

"The report of the revolver, or ex-

plosion, or whatever it was, in the
garden, " said Stanwood. "Didn't you
bear it?"

"No," cried Alice, uncovering her
face. "What who heard it?"

"I did," answered Miss Hastings.
"It must have been an hour ago. It
sounded as if it came from the garden
down toward the north walk."

"It may have been nothing worth
bothering about," said Stanwood.

"BeUoT cried Stanwood, "What's the
i tumble outsidcf
w MOP tOOtle and I will go down and
look around if you will remain here."

For a moment no ono spoko as tlx y
all followed Stanwood out into tho yard
through tho door by which Montoastlo
and Aliss Benton had just entered.

"Come on, Montcastle," proposed
Stanwood. "Wo might, as well investi-
gate and have done with it."

"Oh, rin; don't leave ns!" cried Mise
Benton, leaning on Miss Hastings. "I
am afraid 1 am going to faint. Some
tli i iitf lm happened. "

"Oh, it's you, eht What's upt"
tracks along the fence which curved to-

ward the house near the center walk.
"I can see that by the way tho horse's
hoofs were turned. The driver came in
on the grass and went out on it to avoid
making any more sound than was neces-
sary. ' '

"You think so?" said tho doctor in
wonder.

"Yes," Hendricks returned. "Yon
see, fresh sand has been put on the
drive, and cab wheels would make a
crunching sound on it. "

"That's a fact, at any rate," replied
the doctor.

"Come on," said Hendricks, starting
across the lawn between the cab tracks
he had first pointed out. "I Bee some-
thing up there."

He was several yards in advance of
the doctor and suddenly stooped and
began to examine something on tho
ground. When Larnpkin came up to
him, he saw that it wus a notebook
bound in calf. Hendricks stood up,
leaving tho book on ihe grass.

"I presume," ho said, smiling, "that
you would pick it up at onco, doctor
that is, if you wanted to know what it
contained. "

"Why not?" asked Larnpkin.
"Becauso it is not my method. It

must be done with a good deal of care. "
Hendricks picked it up cautiously

and turned it over. "See," he said, "it
is wet on the under sido and compara-
tively dry on the side that was upper-
most. "

"I notico that," said Larnpkin.
"It was dropped several hours after

the dew had begun to fall; otherwise it
would have been dry beneath and wet
on top Presumably it fell from the cab,
sinco we find it between the tracks of
tho cab, which went out after the dew
had fallen."

"It looks that way," said Larnpkin,
"but it would never have occurred to
me to think of it."

Hendricks held the book toward the
light in the east and examined the cov-

er. "I see a monogram here," he said,
" 'A. M. ' Wo must find out to whom
it belongs. " He turned the pages. They
were all blank, and the book contained
nothing except a clipping from a news-
paper, which had been thrust into a
pocket inside tho cover. "The owner of
it evidently left here in a cab somo time
last night," said tho detective as they
started on.

As they ncored the houso a man and
a woman camo from tho hall on to the
veranda. Tho latter was wiping her
eyes, and the man was evidently trying
to console her.

"Daughter of the murdered man or a
guest," muttered Hendricks. Reaching
the stops, tho detective removed his
hat and bowed. His studious glance
was on Montcastlo rather than on Miss
Benton when he spoke.

"Minard Hendricks is my name," he
said. "I have been notified by tho po-

lice that my services as n detective
might be needed, and I camo out as
quickly as possible."

The girl released the arm of her com-
panion and approached tho edgo of tho
veranda.

"I am glad yon came," she said.
"It was my father. I am Miss Benton.
Two policemen aro out there waiting
for you. This is Mr. Arthur Mont-
oastle. "

Hendricks extended his hand to
Montcastle. "I picked np something
belonging to you, Mr. Montcastle," he
said, showing tho notebook.

Montcastle stared first at the book
and then at Hendricks without reply-
ing.

"Yon dropped it from your hansom
aB you drovo across tho lawn last
night," continued the detective.

Montcastlo and Miss Bentou glanced
at each other inquiringly. It. scene d to
Larnpkin that a look of vexation crossed
the face of the former.

"I I Hi pot B it i.- - mine, " said Mont-
castle. "L t mo see it."

Hendricks deliberately put it into his
pocket. "Excuso me," ho said. "I
should like to keep it a little while."

"You are welcome to it," said Mont-rnstl-

It m Tin d to tho doctor that ho
spoko in a certain tone of defiance as ho
turned into tho hall and disappeared..

"I premmeyouwanttosee tho spot,"
said Miss Benton. " Yon must go round
tho houso that way and then down tho
last walk on the north side."
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CHAPTER I.
Miss Hastings waked with a start

She found he: self trembling. She had
an idea that some unusual soand had
roused her. She sat up in bed to listen.
Then she heard a voice. It was old Mr.
Benton in his room adjoining hers. He
was speaking in a loud, angry tonn

Miss Hastings rose, thrust het Seet
into slippers and put on a wrapper.
Sim was vaguely frightened and yet
hardly knew why she should be so. She
turned up the gas, which had been
burning low, and approached the parti-
tion between her room and the old
man's. Now she could hear more dis-
tinctly. Mr. Benton seemed to be an-

grily upbraiding some one. Miss Has-tiug- s

opi ned the door leading into the
corridor, and the voice of the old man
became more distinct.

" You are no child of mine from this
day forth!" Bhe heard him cry. "I shall
disown you tomorrow I Get out of my
sight! To think that yen"

The door of Mr. Benton 't; room was
suddenly slammed, and Miss Hastings
shrank from the crack through which
she had been peering. Then the hoard
footsteps pass her door and descend the
front stairs.

Miss Hastings sat down at her table,
took up a book and tried to read, but
found herself turning page after page
without recalling a word sho had read.
She could hear the heavy tread of the
old man as he walked to and fro in his
MMSm What had happened? What was
about to happen? What had been going
on all that week between her friend
Alice Benton and her father? The old
man had treated Arthur Montcastle, a
guest like herself, very rudely and had
since been taking his meals in his own
room to avoid meeting him. Besides
Mj1b he had quarreled constantly with
Alice and his son Ralph about trifles
ever since Miss Hastings arrived, a week
before." It had made her feel very uncom-
fortable, and she would have gone home
but for her sympathy for Alice and the
fact that Ralph had asked her to remain
longer.

Old Benton's walk had ended. Miss
Hastings hoped ho had gouo to bed, but
jnsf OS she was about to undress herself
she heard his step and the rattling of
his doorknob. He was leaving his
voom. Miss Hastings again peered cau-
tiously into the corridor. Sho saw the
Old man, dressed us he had been all
day. g into the laboratory which ad-

joined his room on the other side. Look-

ing out on the lawn below, she saw a
bright light streaming from the win-

dow of tho laboratory and knew that
he had lighted the powerful electrio
lamp whieli hung in the center of the
room. Now and then she saw his gigan-
tic shadow on the lawn as he moved
about. What could he be doing there at
such a late hour? She looked at her
watch. It had run down and stopped at
11, but she thought it whs at least two
hours later than that. Suddenly the
light left tin' lawn Then she heard Mr.
Benfon close the door of tho laboratory
and descend the buck stairs leading to
tho garden

Miss Hastings decided to go to bed.
Sho was angry with herself for being
so unreasonably nervous. She had

her wrapper when
"Crack!"
It was a loud, clear rcpr like that

of a revolver
Miss Hastings' blood - .n cold. Sho

oouqtiererl an it pulse i scream, delib-

erated a momei.t as she stood quivering
iu tho cei.: i' f the room, then jerked
tho old fash. d bell pull. One min-
ute, two, threi , ten minutes pussi 1.

No one cann i i answer her ring, and
there was no: i: g to indicate that the
report had rou I any one else in tho
bOVJM

Miss Hastings did not want to run
the risk of making herself appear ridinv
lOM ftl the eyes of the rest of the house
party, o sho began to try to persuade
herself that the report was mad by

fame explosive with which old Benton
was experimenting. What could be
more natural, sineo he wan given to
such thlngH and had just left his lab-
oratory She tat down and tr
calm herself by using her will power.

Half an hour passed. It expanded
slowly into itn hour, and yet Mr. Ben-
ton had not returned to his room. Miss
Hastings' fears were now increased t

1 She wa? sure She bad done wrong
ki not routing the house it first Sho
dnv.tlv vi'Ue lu'l'rnrd to the floor

CHAPTER It
At 8 o'clock that morning Minard

Hendricks. t.v detective, called at the


